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The Dream of the Shark 


Introduction 
The Dream of the Shark 


The Dream of the Shark 


The first year of Honnouji Academy. We already managed to gather 
a sizeable amount of students from our raids. Wonder if we'll have 
anyone strong join us later down the line. 

If not it doesn't matter, I'll fight Ragyo by myself if | have to. 


| was doing my scheduled guard around the school first thing in the 
morning when | was interrupted. 


"Excuse me?" 


A girl approached me, long blonde hair that covered her right eye 
and has pointy teeth. 


"Yes? What is it? (A no-star. Well, everyone is one so far)" 


"I'm Omiko Hakodate im from class 1-K, and | was hoping you could 
help me find where my classroom is" 


"Nice to meet you Hakodate, Im Kai Tadasuki, vice president of 
Honnouji Academy" 


"V-v-v-vice president?! I'M S-SO SORRY SIR I'LL BE ON MY WAY!" 
"You can relax, I'm nowhere near as bad as the other guys" Wolf in 
sheep skin "Now back to the topic at hand, what class you said you 
were?" 


"That'll be... one, two, three... five more doors down this very 
hallway" 


"Thanks! Tadasuki sir..." 


She is clearly scared, well that's the whole point of the stars 
system... She is cute though. Nowhere near Satsuki. But | like her... 
perhaps... 


"Get going, l'm not responsible for tardies. But | may step in if things 
get dicey..." 


"Thanks sir, but may | ask why?" she was genuinely confused. 
"You're cute" 

She blushes and tries to hide it by bowing. 

"Surely you jest sir..." she sounded very upset. 

"Nonsense, | will never joke about a woman's looks" 


"B-b-but... there are girls far prettier that me..." now she was sad 
"My sharp eyes disturb people and | get bullied because of my 
teeth... sir, you sure was telli-" 


Just as she was about to start crying and running away | grabbed 
her head with my hand, like holding a doll and got her closer to my 
face. 

"|. Never. Joke. About. A. Woman's. Looks." 


With that | left in the path | usually take, away from classroom K that 
| passed a couple of minutes ago. 


She was still standing there, face completely hot red. 
"Sir..." 


"Just Tadasuki will do for now! And hurry to class! Remember, five 
more doors down that way!" 


| pointed her towards the correct direction and she was gone after a 
couple of seconds. 


| didn't saw Hakodate for a couple of days after that, but one day out 
of the blue, same time and place as the first time. 


“Tadasuki Sir!" She yelled while waving. She still had her hair down 
and covering her right eye. 


"Oh, Hakodate!" 


She wasn't alone, there was a group of girls with her. They looked 
confused but when they saw me walking towards them their 
expression tuner to fear and they all took a step back. Once | got in 
front of them | could hear a couple of the girls whisper to Hakodate 
that they should leave. Best put on my friendly face. 


"How are you doing?" | asked her. 


"I'm doing great sir! | have recently put on the request for a Tennis 
club and the girls here want to join me!" 


"Interesting, you're gonna start climbing the ranks? good for you!" 


"Thank You! Yes I'm trying to become a two stars to help my family 
and these girls as well!" Her smile was the cutest I've ever seen, her 
sharp teeth were showing, probably she wasn't ashamed of them 
anymore, good, we don't like downers here in Honnouji. 


"Excellent, I'm sure you will got far here with us here at Honnouji" | 
look at the girls who where dumbstruck by what was happening. One 
of the guys that could break walls was talking to one of the like if 
they were a friend. "You all will also do great, girls!" 


They all blushed a bit and | took that as my cue to leave. 


As they also left in the opposite direction | heard Hakodate's 
companions say something along the lines of: "Is he-?" 


"Yeah" Hakodate said excited and the other girls screamed like 
fangirls. 


Later that month | got word from Sanageyama that a new club was 
officially formed, the Tennis Club. 


Over time | encountered Hakodate more and more during my guard 
shifts. She also became a One-Star, she got the cap lense that 
covered her eye and now had twintails. She told me about how she 
got into Honno City and asked me to call her Omiko, to which | 
replied with... 


"You can just call me Kai, but not near the Elite Four" | whispered the 
last part. She was overjoyed. 


A couple more days passed and Omiko asked me to meet her after 
school. 


What you're trying to do is scandalous girl. And I'm more than sure 
you expect me to say exactly that and back down. Jokes on you! The 
Dragon of Honnouji ain't a coward! Better get her something... what 
would be good? Oh ! know! And I'll hide it under my cape just in 
case. 


Later that day, around 2:00 PM, one hour after school ended | met 
with Omiko inside one of the classroom with no cameras on them. 
Omiko was standing facing the window with her arms in front of her. 


"Kal... You came..." 


"Is not everyday that | get summoned by a pretty girl y'know?" Well, 
technically | do but she doesn't need to hear that. 


She turned around and looked at me in the eyes, her hands were 
behind her now, içl could tell that she had something but didn't quite 
make it out. She was the first one to break eye contact, trying to 
gather courage, | think she might have failed. 


Let's feign I'm that one anime protag that is far too dense to know 
anything... 


"Why did you called me here today for Omiko?" 


She jumped when | said her name, her arms shaked and what she 
had on her hand was finally revealed, a letter. 


She took a moment to realize that she revealed it and all tense she 
extended it towards me. 


She tried to make out words but they sounded like mumbles. 


"This... It was because of this" Her voice finally was recognizable but 
it was all shaky, she is extremely nervous. | was right. 


"Is this..." Again pretended to know jack about the situation. 


| grabbed it and turned it around, it had one of those heart stickers 
keeping it closed, how cute. 


Just before | could react she started to walk out silently. | stopped 
her by grabbing her arm. 


"Are you not going to listen to my answer?" 


She looked at me in the eyes, she was crying, heavily and silently. 
She feels defeated, | Know that feeling and expression well. 


"Kai... don't, don't make me hear it... please..." She thinks | don't 
feel the same, but | do. 


"| Love You Too, Omiko" 

"Ah" Her face changed to one of disbelief. Still had tears on her and 
the lense changed from blue to red. "No! You're just trying to console 
Mëss eee lo 


| hugged her before she could find words. 


"You're not dreaming Omiko... Reality can be this beautiful 
sometimes..." Her lense changed back to blue. 


"Kai... |... waaah!" She hugged me back and cried a river on my 
shoulder, that's gonna be hard to explain to Nonon... 


"Are you going to say it or you wanna make me Say it again?" 
Subconsciously | smiled. 


essed esl 

"| Love You Omiko" 

"| Love You Kai!" 

We said at the same time. She kept crying for a bit. 


"Omiko... please stop crying... | don't like it when you do it... | prefer 
your smile" 


She pushed me away a little and gave me the biggest smile, still with 
tears. | could watch her all day... | guess her gift can wait a little... 


